irritation, its fine needles prick the blind heart of the
beast. The eyes of the beast darken, its thick, formless
body grows visibly tense., and, gripped by an unconscious
excitement, it trembles all over. . . .
People flash by, streetcars, automobiles. ... In
the store windows, shiny baubles tease the eye. Their
use is obscure, but they attr.act attention and provoke a
desire to possess them. . . .
The Mob  is perturbed. . . .
It vaguely feels itself alone in this life, lonely and
disclaimed by all these smartly dressed people. It no-
tices how clean are their necks, how slender and white
their hands, how smooth and glossy their calm, well-fed
faces. It can just picture the food these people gorge them-
selves with every day. Wonderful tasting food it must be,
to give the skin such a sleek look and make the bellies
fill out to such globous magnificence. . . .
The Mob feels envy stir within itself, insistently
tickling its stomach. . . .
Lovely, supple-bodied women ride by in light, costly
carriages. They recline provocatively on their cushions,
their legs stretched out to show their little feet; their
faces are like stars, and their beautiful eyes bid the people
smile.
"See how lovely' we are!^ the women mutely call
out.
The Mob attentively scrutinizes these women and
compares them with its wives. Very bony or over-stout,
the wives are always greedy and frequently sick. More
than anything else their teeth trouble them and their
stomachs get upset. And they are always wrangling among
themselves.
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